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TOMMY TIDD. under parts. It builds a long pouchLETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
--9

Annie in her room crying. Annie told
her mother what she had done.

Her mother told her to take the
dress back.

Annie carried it back and told Lucy
she was very sorry she took it.

Lucy then gave it to Annie to keep.
ANNIE CORCORAN, Age 13.

Lowell.

! THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
i

J
BOYS AND G1BLS DEPARTMENT

bright and varied colors and be fall-ta- g

to th earth to blanket it and keep
the roots In the ground protected from
frost

The clouds in the sky serve as a
blanket to keejr the frost from Sep-

tember gardens, and high winds pre-T- nt

its biting the plants and turn-tn- g

their foliage black.
Colored leaves are ripened leaves

and the leaves fall because their busy
season has closed. The leaves fall be-

cause the tree does not need them any
more and the young leaves are in place
ready to begin work when the sun
calls them. The leaves are the ser-

vants of the trees and they could not
;ivo without them; and the trees this
year have been making the leaves for
naxt year, and the leaves of this year
have been helping them; and when
their work has been completed the
leaves are pushed from their places
like young birds from their nest.

And the trees not only give us shade
but take out of the air the poison ani-

mals (ourselves included) put Into it,
and put Into the air the oxygen which
makes the air to us,
and to all creatures who must have
oxygenized air to live. So you see the
trees not only give us fruit and wood,
but they give us life from day to day.
All green things, even the grass, as-

sist in this.
Green is the color which is most

soothing to the eyes and there is such
a variety of greens in the landscape
that viewed from a tower or a hill they
by contrast lend beauty to the view
and charm the beholder.

Then the leaves are all made to fit
the use for which they were designed.
Everything which grows close like
grass and wheat (by the way, wheat
is a variety of grass), has narrow
leaves, and the plants designed to oc-

cupy greater space grow larger leaves
like the burdock of the fields or the
rhubarb of the gardens. There are
few misfits in nature, but lots of plants
perish because they are misplaced.

When the leaves fall not only collect
them for their pretty colors, but also
for their wonderful shapes, and see
how mmy different kinds you can find.
It will take ten thousand erass leaves

Rule for Yan Writer.
i L. Writ plainly on on aid ot tba
ipor only, ana cumber the pages.

1 L Cm pea and ink, not pencil.
L 1. Bhort and pointed articles will
'1s given preference. Do not use over
!M words.
i 4. Original atoriea or letters only
'wiii be used.
i 5. Write your name, age and ad- -'
dress plainly at the bottom of the
story.

, Address all communications to Uncle
Jed. Bulletin Office.

"Whatever you are Be tbat!
Whatever yon gay Be truel

Straightforwardly act,
3e hor.eat in fact,

lie nobody else bui you,"

POETRY.

Wishin'

Sometimes I've wlsh't thet I wa'n't
Nothin' but atsUttle wortertmg-- ,

'Th notain' inuoh to do
But swim round in a puddle,
Where 'tTraa cool,
'N" straddle out my legs,

Jest Joggle on a lily-pa- d.

Ail clny long.
In sorno old mossy pool,
Thout no relashuns near nor fur,

. To snoop 'n' listen every time you
stir,

'Ix" linng round where they wa'n't
wanted,

'.V find fault.
'X' itepp you shouldn't do this,
"N shouldn't do that,
Is'" r.ew,
N" runite folks hate you:

I'd rut her be a dunce,
'X' not no enuff to earn my salt,
Kr mal;o a llvin',

e, that's true!
I'd nulier be a fool,
N" not learn nothin' into school,

Th'n be a durned old hottlngtott,
A cgervatin everybody all the time.
Wouldn't you?

Herbert Randa.IL

When the Baby's Sick

pay! Y'know our baby?
Weil! he's sick t'day.

An' yistcrday the doctor
Jes' couldn't stay away,

lie comes three times
An' runnin' pood an' quick

Fer Pa won't stand fer foolin'
W'cn the baby's sick!

Ma she's jes'
Kixin' up tlio bed,

An' te!Hr;'. al! the neighbors
Wl-.a- t ths doctor said;

Pa co n't rend his paper,
Xer :ro t' work, nor Joke,

Jes' wnitir' on th". biby.
. An' tryin' not t' choke.

is she floR fr cokin
An' bein' nwful n'C.

An' she's been n -- cry in.
Fe-- I n bfr twice!

"Looks r'"? I hen
Say! Y're not s' slick!

Yon ain't rot no hnhv,
.n' our b:iby's sick!
Ch'rlcs Trv'n Junkin, In the Chris-

tian Herald.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

September Is the month of frosty
nights and the harvest moon; and the
sun crosses the equator today and the
actual end of summer has been reach-
ed and frosty-fa- ll will soon give no-

tice Winter is approaching.
The trees will soon be Bhowlng
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first rabbit I ever had.
ALICE SUGRUE, Age 9.

Wauregan.

Fishing Trips.
Dear Uncle Jed: One of my friendi

and I went fishing. My friend go1
eight bullheads and two bass; and J

caught three bass and five pumpkin- -

seeds. And we shared them together,
so we each had nine.

I ate two bullheads and one bass. 1

gave the rest to the cat.
We went fishing again and caughi

each two pickerel, and that was all foi
the rest of the day.

FtERDINAtXI) FOISY, Age 11.
Versailles.

The Buds of Judea.
Dear Uncle Jed: The club I belong U

is called the "Buds of Judea."
In our club we have a president

vice president, secretary and treasurer,
The meetingsc are held every ofchei

Wednesday from 6 to 8 in the evening,
which includes one half hour of em-
broidery work. -

We have in our club 20 members, an
the dues are 10 cents a month. The
members must be about 10 years ol
age and not over 14.

ROSE SLOSBERG, Age 12.
Norwich.

TRAVELERS' DIRECTORY

$1.25 To New York $1.25
CHELSEA LINE

TO NEW YORK
FREIGHT AND PASSENGEH

SERVICE BETWEEN
NORWICH AND NEW YORK
From Norwich Tuesdays, Thurs-

days, Sundays at 5.1a p. m.
New York, Brooklyn Bridge,

Pier, East River, foot Roosevelt
Street, Mondays, Wednesdays, Fri-
days, at 5 p. in.
$1.25 F. V. KNOUSE, Agent $1.25
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BLAKK & WIFE (Casino Hotel,
Beach Park) open new Dw Drop Inn,
Clinton Oct. 1, facing Morgan school.
Same satisfying meals, seaview rooms,
honest prices. , eep5d

DR. SHAHAN, Specialist
on Diseases of the

BLOOD AND STOMACH.
Rheumatism (including Neuritis).

Skin Troubles, Bloody Sputum, Run-
down Conditions, Premature Aging,
Hardening of the Arteries. Culture
treatment only for Blood Diseases.
Simple and reliable prevention of Ty-
phoid, Rabies and Lockjaw.

Hours: 10-1- 1 a. m.; 4 and 7-- 8 p. m.
No outside visit" after 8 p. m.

DR. C R. CHAMBERLAIN
Dental Surgeoa

McGrory Building,, Norwich, Conn.

M. J. FIELDS, . . Florbt
SM Ward Street

Carnations. "Special Forms and
Plants. " Telephone 657,
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LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
An Imaginary Trip to New York.
Dear Uncle Jed: Pethaps you and

the Wide-- A wakes would like to hear
about my trip to New Tork.

We took the .car for New London
and ff ached the New London boat.

We arrived in New York about 11
o'clock. As we entered the harbor we
saw large buildings and the large tow-
er of the Wooiworth building. We also
saw the Statue of Liberty.

The ship came to anchor under the
Brooklyn bridge and we saw people
walking above us, so far up they
looked like pygmies.

We then took a train to the Bronx,
where my aunt lives.

The next day we took a trip to
Central Park and saw' many kinds of
animals. Among them were buffaloes,
deer, lions, Users and tigresses, and
many others.

After that we took a trip to the
aquarium and were surprised at what
we saw devil fish, seals, sea lions,
water snakes, and different kinds of
fish from all over the world.

The next day we went to the Hip-
podrome and also took a trip to China-
town.

The next day we --went to the Metro-
politan Museum of Fine Art3.

The pfeasures of the next two weeks
would be too many to describe.

We arrived home after a delightful
trip, but although we had enjoyed the
visit, we were glad to get home.

SARAH HYIMAN, Age 12.
Norwich.

Alice's First Rabbit.
Dear Uncle Jed: One morning my

father went into the field mowing.
About 11 o'clock mother went down to
see what he was doing. When she
came back she had eomething in her
apron. When she opened it we found
a little rabbit.

Sister Katherine and I fixed a box
for it. We had great sport feeding
the rabbit clover.

A few days afrer when I came to
breakfast mother told me my rabbit
was gone.

I was very sorry, for it was the

Nurse Saves
Aged Man

From bed-sor-e suffering with

comfort Powder

Here is proof and nurse's letter
" For ten years in my work as a nurse

I have depended upon Sykes' Comfort
Powder with excellent results to Bootha
and heal skin soreness. 1 was recently
called to a case of an old man, 84 years
of age, who had been confined to his
bed for months, and his body was simply
covered with terrible sores. I immedi-
ately commenced to use Sykes' Comfort
Powder as thick as I could sift it on and
you ought to have seen the change that
took place within twenty four hours,
and the sores were soon healed." Mrs.
C L. Frost, Nurse, Catatonk, N. Y.

At Dnj and Dep't Stores, 85c
TTTR COMTOfiT POWDKS CO., Boston, Kasa.

like nest, usually far out on the tip of
a high limb, jwherej It shaded by
overhanging boughs. "

It is a courageous bird, and Is able
to protect ' its nest from stronger and
larger birds. It is cahed the Balti
more oriole because black and orange
were the colors or JjOrd Baltimore.

BERTHA N, BURlRBLL, Age 14.,
Stafford Springs. ?

Ulysses S. Grant.
Ulysses S. Grant was born In a

humble dwelling house at Point Pleas-
ant, Ohio, in April, 1822.

A year afterward his family moved
to Georgetown, Ohio, where they lived
for many years. His father was a
farmer and manufacturer Of leather.
The boy did not like the leather busi-
ness. He liked farming best. He
plowed the soil, cultivated corn, pota-
toes and sawed firewood for family
use.

His parents sent him to school to be
educated. At West Point he ranked
20th in a class of 39.

When the Mexican war broke out he
went to war and fought bravely.

When ' the news came the. southern
troops had fired upon the flag at Fort
Sumter, Grant aroused without delay
to go to war.

April 6, 1&62, attacked by Johnston,
he fought for a day and a half and won
a victory. ;

Grant had brown hair, blue eyes.
and a musical voice. He had a sunny
disposition ana was always ready to
face war. At the end of war he had
won a warm place in the hearts of his
countrymen.

Grant was elected president of the
United States in 1868. People all over
the world said he was worthy of great
honor. He died at Mount McGregor
HI 3S.

IRENE MATHIEU.
Columbia.

The Bagworm's House.
"I wish that Aunt Eva lived in our

town," said Timmie. "Then we could
visit her every day, 'instead of only
unee a year.

Yes," said Doris, "and I believe
Aunt Eva wouldn't mind coming to our
town to live, if she could bring her
nuuse wixn ner.

"The bagworm takes his house along
when he decides to move from one
place to another," said grandfath
er.

Immediately Timmie and Doris drew
tneir chairs close to the porch swing
where grandfather was takincr nn
afternoon rest, and asked to be told
ail about the bagworm and its move
about house "The little creature is
called bagworm," grandfather went on,
"because the house that he makes for
nimsir is shaped like a bag. Out
or siik. pits or leaves, and the tiniesttwigs, he builds a cozy, strong home.

vv nen moving-da- y comes, the bag- -
worm crawls about half-wa- y out of

is flome, and catches hold of it firm
ly with his hind feet, he wfiiks away,
and drags his house behind him. So.
you see, when he gets to a new neigh- -
Dornooa ne does not nave to go house-
hunting.

'By and by the bagworm fastens his
silken bag house to the limb of a
tree. Then he crawls inside; soon
he changes into a chrysalis; but Mr.
Bagworm is not willing to remain lusta chrysalis; he wants wings. So he
crawls out of the house he has lived
in ever since he was a larva, and be
comes a fully winged moth, with a
aarK Dody and wings of a slight color.

t may be that Mrs. Bagworm also
wants wings, just like Mr. Bagworm,
but. as a matter of fact, she never
gets them. She stavs in her house.ays some eggs, and then dies."

"Do bagworms ever fasten their
houses to any of our trees?"- - Timmie
asked, when grandfather had .finished.

I have often seen them on our ev
ergreen trees," grandfather answered.

Some day when I find a fine speci
men, you and Doris and I will look
at it under a miscroscope."

LILLIAN M. BREHAUT.
Jersey City, N. J.

The Cumavon Chimney.
The longest and most curious of

chimneys is that of the copper-wor- ks

in Cumavon, near Abevavon in Wales.
This chimney has been described os
being two miles long, with a brook
running through it.

Mme years ago much comolaint
was made of the "copper smoke" that
came from the works, that means had
to be made to abate the nuisance. For

long time the company was at its
wit's end, but finally the ingenuity of
one of its engineers solved the prob
lem.

The copper works lie at the foot ot
a steep mountain. The engineer built
a flue or chimney running from the
base to a height of about one hun
dred feet above the summit of the
mountain, and following its natural
slope. The brick that lined the chim
ney, and that it was chiefly built of.
was burned close by.

A small spring, emerging near the
mountain top, was turned into this
curious chimney, and allowed to flow
through almost its entire length to
condense the smoke. Once a year the
chimney is swept out, and almost a
ton of precipitated copper is obtain-
ed.

The ton of the chimney, it is said,
may be seen for a distance of between
forty and fifty miles.

JESSIE L. BREHAUT.
Jersey City, N. J. ,

Our Guinea Hens.
We had two guinea hens, which I

thought were very pretty.
As one or them was setting over in

the next lot in the high grass, unno
ticed by the men who were mowing
the grass, she was run over by the
mowing machine. It cut off both her
legs, so papa had to kill her.

She had sixteen eggs under her and
my brother took them and set them
under another hen. We got ten lit
tle guinea chickens.

During tne day on which the guinea
hen was killed, her mate called fre-
quently for her.

CLARE BROWN, Age 9.
Colchester.

Daniel Webster.
Daniel Webster was a remarkable

scholar and said he could not remem
ber when he learned to read. He had
very few books, but he had read the
Bible through when a little boy.

Daniel Webster's father was a poor
man, but he made sacrifices to send
his children to school. '

Daniel was sent to college. He
studied to be a lawyer, but taught
school for a while. In a few years
he became very popular. He was
elected a member of the House of
Representatives, and laTer of the Sen-
ate.

While in the Senate he made won-
derful speeches about state rights.

Webster once held his hearers spell-
bound for four hours. His closing
words were "Liberty and Union, Nos
and Forever, One and Inseparable."

When this great orator visited Eng-
land the people called him a king.

In hopes of keeping peace between
the north and south he urged the pass-
age of the California Compromise in
1850. ;

Daniel Webster was one of Ameri-
ca's greatest orators.

CLARISSA CHAPMAN, Age 13.

ASK FOR and GET

ORLECSC'S
THE ORIGINAL' HALTED SV.ILK

Cheap substitute cost YOU same prica.

This is Tommy Tidd:

He is a Mvely kid; and to make no
mistake he has become a Wide
Awake!

all cooked away. " She took the top
layer of the beans off, for the rest
were burned to the bottom ot the ket
tie. She scraped the .beans from the
kettle, rinsed it and then put in a
teaspoon of common baking soda, fill
ed it with water, and set it on the
stove to heat up. After it began to
boil, she let it boil for some minutes,
and then took it off, emptied the wa
ter and washed it as she would any
other kettle.

JOSEPHINE BOROVICK, Age 14.
Norwich.

My Brother's New Cap.
My mother had made my brother

Earl a new blue suit, ana tnere was
a very large piece of cloth left, and
mother said she would make him a
cap of that.

"Can you make a real nice one'"
asked Earl, "I shall want It to look like
one bought In the store. I shall not
want to have my school chums think
'ou made it.

Mother thought she could make him
a very pretty cap.

When it was done Earl said it was
"splendid," and he was sure the boys
would think it was bought at the
store.

But on his way to school the next
morning, Earl stopped on the bridge
to throw stones in the water. Moth-
er had told him never to do it. He
did do it about every morning, and
she never knew it. Just as he was
about to throw his last stone in, the
school bell rang, and he run so as not
to be late, and a fresh gale of wind
came and took his new cap, and be-

fore he could catch it it fell in the
river, and that was the last of his
new cap.

MILDRED E. WHITE, age 15...
Stafford Springs.

Going to School.
Elsie Gray was going to school for

the first time. She had no idea what
school was like, but she thought it
was hard.

One day when it was quite warm
the teacher suggested that it would
be nice for a picnic. Every little
scholar clapped their hands and said
they would like to have a picnic.

About 2 o'clock they started. They
picked flowers and hunted butterflies.

They started for home at 4 o'clock.
All of them were tired but happy.

HAZEL E. JONES, Age 9.
Colchester.

A Beaver's Working Day.
A young beaver in Regent's Park

gardens, London, was once placed at
work upon a tree twelve feet long and
two feet, six inches thick, just as the
town clocks sounded the hour of noon.

The beaver began by barking the
tree a foot above ground. That done,
he attacked the wood. He worked
hard, alternating his labor with dips
in his bathing pond. He bathed and
labored alternatelv until 4 o'clock in
the afternoon, when he ate his supper
of bread and carrots and paddled about
in his pond until half past five.

Ten minutes later, when only one
inch of tfte tree's diameter remained
uncut, he bore upon his work and the
tree fell.

Before it fell the beaver ran as men
run when they have fired a blast.

Then, as the tree lay on the
ground, he portioned it out mentally
and began to gnaw. He worked at
intervals all night; cut the log into
three parts, rolled two of the portions
into the water and reserved the other
third for permanent shelter.

The work done, he took a bath.
While reading this story. I found it

very interesting, and hope the rest of
the Wide-Awak- es will also.

LEON A M. SULLIVAN, Age 11.
Taftville.

The Whistle.
When Harold . was seven years old

his friends on his birthday filled his
pockets with coppers.

He started for the store where toys
for little boys were kept, but on the
way. being charmed with the sound of
a whistle which was in the hands of
another boy, he willingly gave him all
his money for it.

When he reached home he was
whistling all over the house, much to
the disturbance of the other members
of the family.

He told his brothers and sisters
about the bargain, and they laughed
at his folly and said he had paid four
times the price of the whistle.

Then he thought of the things he
might have bought if he had used his
money rightly, and the reflection
caused him more chagrin than the
whistle did pleasure.

MARY E. MURPHY, Age 11
Taftville.

Not Fond of Music
Charlie was a King Charles spaniel

He was a very pretty dog, with silky
black hair, drooping ears, and bright
brown eyes. He would sit up and beg,
would run after a ball and bring it
back in his mouth, and would ride on
a sled or in a toy express wagon.

Charlie had only one trouble. He
was very jealous of other dogs and of
cats. When he went to ride he would
bark at every dog that came near the
bUETgV.

There was a parlor organ . In Char
lie's house and this was a very great
puzzle to the dog. When the high
notes were played he thought a little
dog was barking inside tne organ.
Charlie would run from one side to the
other, and back again, trying to peep
in and find the strange dog.- - Then he
would look up in the lady's face as if
he wanted to eay:

"Where is that dog? Whv don't
find him? I wish you wouldn't let him
6tav. I don't want him."

She would stop, or play on a low
key, when hfs begged so.

OVELINE BOUCHARD.
Norwich.

The Baltimore Oriole.
The Baltimore Oriole is one of the

most beautiful of the birds that nest
in northern United States. It is about
seven inches long, has a black head
and unoex nartsu And hHlHajit oronsra

Miriam Shershevsky, of Norwich: I
was glad to receive the prize book
which you gave me entitled. Motor
Maids in Fair Japan. I am sure I
shall enjoy reading it as I have the
others.

Mildred T. Dunn of Norwich: I
thank you very much for the prize
book entitled The Submarine Boys and
the Spies. I have read it through and
found it very interesting. I hope the
other Wide Awakes will like their
books as well as I like mine.

Rose Gauthier of Brooklyn: Please
accept my thanks for the three Owlet
books which you sent me, of the Owlet
Library. It will help me to find what
is the name of the flowers that grow
in the woods and fields.
Mildred E. White of Stafford Springs:

I thought as I was writing another
story I would send the thanks for the
pretty prize book you sent me. I like
it very much and many thanks.

Frances E, Adams of Eagleville: I
thank you very much for the prize
book entitled Madge Morton's Trust. I
received it this afternoon. I aat right
down and read it all through. I found
it very interesting.

Thelma Whitehouse, of Mansfield
Center: I thank you very much for
the book you sent me sometime ago.
It was very interesting. I was sur-
prised to see that I won a prize book.

Grace Goddard, of Willimantic:
I thank you for the prize book you
sent me. I think I shall find it inter-
esting.

Pauline A. Hasler of Taftville: I
received the xice prize book you sent
me entitled The Submarine Boys and
the Middies, and thank you for it.

Catherine A. Dunn of Norwich: I
thank you for the prize book sept me,
Through the Looking Glass.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1 Herdinand Hoisy, of Versailles-Hel- en's

Babies.
2 Rose Slosberg, of Norwich Boy

Inventors of the Vanishing Gun.
3 Mary E. Murphy, of Norwich

Boy Inventors of the Electric Hydro-
plane.

4 Katherine Hickey, of Montville
Mrs. Burner's Little Girl.

5 Rose Gauthier, of Brooklyn A
Little Florida Lady.

6 Annie Corcoran, of Lowell, Mass.,
Camp Fire Girls in the Maine

Woods.
7 Mary E. Murphy, of Taftville

Motor Maids of Fair Japan.
8 Josephine Broovick of Norwich

The Motor Maids School Days.
The winners of prize books living

in the city niay call at The Bulletin
business office for them on any hour
after 10 a. m. Thursday.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE.
AWAKES.

How a Crow Committed Robbery
There was once a poor girl living in

a pocr cottage. She supported her
brother and mother. Erry day she
went huckle'berrying and what she got
she sold for a few pennies.

One day she got an order for five
quarts of berries and two every day.

Once she got an invitation to the
rich lady's house to spend an hour or
two with her daughter, and once she
was shown some jewelry which be-
longed to her mother.

That night when she. got home a
servant came after her, accusing her oT
stealing a gold ring; and she was lock-
ed up in jail and was five years in
prison.

About six months after the
lich woman's two sons came
from college, it happened to be
thundering and lightning that night
and the lightning struck a very tall
tree that was in front of the house.

The next morning the two boyB went
out to sec what was .done during the
night. On approaching the fallen tree
tney saw something glittering in a
crow's nest, and one boy taking it out
found it was the ring his sister had
lost and a poor girl had been accused
of stealing.

They ran and showed their mother
8.nd she sent for the girl and all the
servants and asked them if they saw
the ring on the day it was stolen and
one wicked m.id s;id she saw it on
the window after the girl had gone,
and about an hour after it was gone
and then she said she did not like the
girl so that's why she did not Eay
anything. She said she thought the
crow had taken it and carried it to its
nest for they liked everything that
glittered.

The girl was very glad to be cleared
of the charge of theft, but she had
a sorrow, for her brother and mother
died during the six months of her im-
prisonment, so the lady took her as
her own daughter.

BLANCHE LTJCIER. Aged 14.
Taftville.

Tea.
The tea plant is a native of China

and Japan, where it is chiefly, raised.
It requires a well-drain- land. In its
wild state the tree grows thirty feet
high, but when cultivated it is kept
trimmed to thrree or four feet. It
has a white blossom.

The tree is three years old before the
leaves from which the tea is made are
picked. This is done three times a
year, in February .April and June.

As soon as the leaves are picked,
they are dried in shallow iron pans
put in an oven. Then it is packed
and sent away. It loses much of its
flavor when shipped over salt water.

MILDRED T. DUNN, Aged 12.
Norwich.

The Old Silk Dress.
Lucy Carrol and Annie Davis were

great friends.
Annie's mother told her to come

right home from school. Annie dis-
obeyed her mother and went to Lucy's
house to play.

Her mother told her she would have
to stay in Saturday.

Saturday was such a busy day that
Lucy's mother forgot her promise.

One Saturday morning her mother
came into the sitting room where An-
nie was reading and said:

"Annie, you will have to stay in the
house today. I am going out."

Annie began to cry. She thought
her mother had forgotten that she did
not come home from school at 4 o'-
clock.

Lucy Carrol was calling her.
Annie raised the window and said:

"Mamma won't let me go out."
"I saw your mother take the cat

down town"She said. "Come over to
my house and play. Your mother
won't know it."

Annie ran for her cloak and hood.
"Antie gave me three new dresses

for my doll," said Lucy. "I'll go and
get them."

Presently she returned with a box
of doll's clothes.

"I like this red silk one," said, An-
nie.

"I think the blue and pink one Just
as pretty," said Lucy.

"My doll hasn't any new clothes,"
said Annie. "I think you ought to
give it to me. I gave you my doll's
second best hat."

"Xo," said Lucy, "I am going to put
them away."

Lucy went away to get some ap-
ples for her friend. When she went
Annie took the dress from the box
to look at it. She heard Lucy com-
ing back and she slipped the dress in
her pocket.

"Here comes your mother, Annie,"
said Lncy.

Lucy hurried home. "
When her mother came in she found

The Mole Cricket.
What can this hideous creature be

with his velvety, crab-lik- e chest, and
with wing-cove- rs like the beetle? Just
look at its forefeet. How strong they
are, and how exactly they seem like
great hands ready to tear into pieces
Whatever comes within their reach!
Its wings are broad, but when they
are folded, they resemble ribbons, as
they hang below the wing covers.

The mole cricket is about two inches
long, and is of a dark brown color. It
lives in a Bandy, soil, and builds its
nest under ground. When winter is
coming, it removes its nest to a great
depth, to prevent injury through frosts
and when the warm springtime comes
it raises the nest again.

The female mole cricket builds her
nest cf clay, and of the size and shape
of a hen's egg. After her cosey home
is completed, she makes galleries and
winding avenues, and even little forts
around it. Then she digs a ditch
around all these, so that other insects
cannot trouble her nest.

Often there are found one hundred
and' fifty eggs in one of these nests.

The baby mole cricket looks like a
black ant, and is not supposed to begrown up until three years old. But
when the crickets are "grown-up- " they
are very strong. They have been
known to push a weight of six pounds
on a level surface.

What does it eat, do you ask? It
lives on smaller insects and worms. It
used to be thought that it ate nothing
besides roots but this was a mistake.
They destroy the tender roots of
plants, as they go oitt on their explor-
ing tours, or. are hollowing out the
earth for nests.

This is a very wise and fierce in-
sect, too. Let us imagine ourselves
trj-in- g to get one to look at. We shall
secure 'it for our prisoner if we put
a stem of grass into its hole and drawit quickly out for the insect seizes it.

I tried once to get one. Somehow, indoing this, I cut the insect in twoparts, with the garden tool I had i- -
my hand.

I went away for a moment and when
I returned, great was my surprise to
see one part of the mole cricket try-
ing (hundry creature) to eat the otherpart of itself.

The male insect chirps a note of a
low, jarring sound at evening andduring the night.

But although these are such fiercelooking creatures they are really very
timid, and at the least noise or shak-ing of the earth about them, or soundof footsteps, run quickly to their un-
derground homes.

Would you like, girls, to have onefly into your best doll's house Orwould the boys welcome one as a visi-
tor to their miniature work-sho- p'

ROSE GAUTHIER, Age 14.
Brooklyn.

Twig Work.
Bid you ever look at the nice. long,

live looking branches and twigs and
wonder why such healthy and usefullooking things had to be thrown away
in the rubbish heap? Or did you ever
pick out of the heap some particularly
smooth bits of twigs and wish you
could keep them and make them use-
ful, so as to save them from being
thrown away.

Well, any little boy or girl can makethem into charming toys and just hoto do that is not at all difficult to
learn. All that is needed is a littlepatience, and that is everything.

A good piece of twig work to begin
with is a little sleigh, because it is so
easy to make, and so pretty when fin-
ished. Take a bunch of thin twigs
and cut them all the same size, abouteight or ten inches, is a good length
to handle. Fasten this bunch of
twigs together near each end with
wire about an inch from the end. Now
bend your twigs into a good curve to
resemble the shape of a sleigh and
then spread them apart in the middle
so as to hollow them out into a scoop
form. Select thicker twigs, that arequite smooth for the runners, and cut
them the right length, and bend them
into the desired curves. Make the
Beat of small, straight twigs, placed
side by side and the back in the
eame way.

All the parts must be put together
witn the little tac, or brads.

When the sleigh is finished, it will
be a sleigh which any little girl would
like to have for her doll.

KATHERINE HICKEY.
Montville.

A Turkey For One.
Lura s Uncle Roy was in Japan.

He used to take Christmas dinner atLura's home. Now he could only
write here papa to say a box of gifts
had been sent and one was for his
little girl.

Lura clapped her hands saying,
"Oh, mamma, don't you think it' is
the chain and locket Uncle said he
would sometime send me?" "No,'' re-
plied her papa reading on, "Your uncleeays it is a turkey for one."

"AVe don't need turkeys from
Japan,'- - remarked Lura.

Her papa smiled and handed theppen letter to her mamma.
On Christmas eve the box had just

arrived and was opened, and every
or.e was made glad with a present,
Lura's was a papiermache turkey,
nearly as large as the one brought by
the market boy at the same moment.
Lura had not spoken of jewelry since
her uncle's lette- - was read.

When dinner was nearly over on
Christmas day. her papa saidto her:"My dear, you have had as much ofmy turkey as you wanted. I will nowtry some of yours."

"Mine is what Uncle Roy calls aturkey for one," laughed Lura. Sho
turned in her chair towards where the
bird had been strutting on the win-
dow sill and added in surprise: .

"Why, what has become of him ?"
At that moment the servant brought

In a huge platter. When room had
been made for it on the table it was
set down in front of Lura's papa and
on the dish was her turkey. A hid-
den spring was touched with the point
of the knife, the breast opened, and
the towi was round to be filled with
choice toys and other things.

The first thing out was a tiny box,
and inside this was a gold chain and
locket.

It was "a turkey for one," for Uncle
Roy's niece; but all the family shar-
ed in the amusement.

MARY E. MURPHY.. Age 11.
Taftville.

A Bean Experience.
One day I was left alone to keep

watch of the string beans that were
beginning to cook. I looked, around
to see if there wasn't any work to be
done, but not finding any went into
the dining room, and seeing Thurs-
day's Bulletin picked it up and turn-
ed to the Wide-Awa- ke page. I be-
came so- interested in the many inter-
esting scories there that I didn't pay
any attention to a very queer smell
coming from the vicinity of the kitch-
en.

By and by, as the smell grew strong-
er, I Jumped up in time to hear the
mistress coming down the stairs as
fast as she could.

I ran into the kitchen, 'took the
smoking kettle from the stove and
Bet it in the sink and gave the beans
two or three dabs with a fork, which
I later found to be the worst thing
that I could do.

By this time the mistress was there.
She emptied the little water there
was in the kettle, for the water had

IKE RUNAWAY PENNY

to occupy the space of a rhubarb leaf,
'

ii nd a lilac leaf has 160.0Q0 breathing
or mouths, 30 that it can take

'10m the air what the tree needs and
ni.f ino the air what other creatures
need. Here we find a Divine law il- -

i lustrating reciprocity the helping of
' one another.
j Ana mere are nunareas 01 otner
things to be learned about leaves all
of which are wonderful in structure
and of marvelous strength, and
from them man has learned many a
lesson in structure and art adapted
to his own use.

Man never has been able to make
anything half as wonderful as the
blades of grass upon which we so
carelessly trample.

over h3;i m leg over leg, Just like
the other Jack climbed up the bean-
stalk.

When Jack had climbed quite up to
the oriole he threw one leg over a
thick branch and sat down.

"Well, what's the matter?" asked the
bird. "Your face looks as long as the
Mississippi river."

Now, Jack had learned just a little
about the Mississippi river at school
and he didn't like to think his face
looked as long as that. Two big tears
rolled down his cheeks. He looked out
through the branches and began to
teli the oriole all about the runaway
penny and how badly he wanted that
Ice cream cone.

The bird was quite still while he was
talking; but when he stopped with a
little sob the oriole began to laugh.
And what was worse than all, the
other birds began to laugh, too.

Jack hadn't seen the other birds, so
he looked around to see where they
could be. Why, the branches were full
of them all laughing and talking
about him.

Of course, this made Jack feel very
badly indeed. He opened his lips to
tell the oriole that he didn't think itwas nice at all for them to laugh so,
but Just then something cool brushedagainst his cheek. He looked aroundand oh! what do you think? The tree
wasn't full of apple blossoms at all, but
ice cream cones, full of the most

pink cream.
"Why don't you eat one?" asked theoriole and laughed again.
Jack didn't "eed a second invita-

tion, you may sure, but fell to witha vim. He ate and ate and the more
he ate the more there were to eat.Then, to Jack's further surprise, henoticed that all around him were littlemen in pink caps and aprons hurryinghither and thither with big travs justheaped with more icp cream "cones,
which they kept hanging on thebranches as fast as Jack picked themoff.

Sometimes the wind took them oftthe trays and fluttered them to theground, but the little men went onhanging on more, with never a wordof complaint.
When Jack had eaten until he couldeat no more the oriole called "Halt!"and there all the ice cream cones hadturned back to apnle blossoms again-Eve-

the last one Jack had Just set histeeth into was a pink petal betweenhis Hps. Jack spit it out and bored hisfist Into his eyes to take away thatfunny, misty feeling and looked again.
He didn't remember climbing down

the. tree at all, but there he was, safe
and sound on the cool grass with his
back resting against, the apple tree
and still clinging to his chin was that
last Ice cream cone that had turned
into an apple blossom.

And over his head sat the bright
Oriole, swaying back and forth on thebough. As Jack looked up he cocked
his head to one side again, but this
,time he said, "Look again for your
penny for your penny. Look again."

And there, staring up at him from
the soft velvty lawn. Just a short step
away, shone the runaway penny. Jacksprang to pick it up and I am afraid
be didn't stop to thank the oriole, as
he sped away toward the nearest drug
stor.

For, strange to say, although he
had eaten all those, ice cream cones
up In the apple tree, he was still long,
ing for another.

JANH'AIXAMS PARKER.

Jack had earned them, every one.
Yes, sir! That is why he was so proud
of thrm; five new, shiny Lincoln pen-

nies.
He stood for a long minute, turning

them over thoughtfully in the palm of
his h:nd. He had weeded the pansy
bod, that wai one; then he had run to
the store and earned two more; two
willing little hands had dusted the par-
lor fur mother, that made four, and,
yes, the fifth was for minding baby sis-
ter on the grass while mother sewed.

He felt quite like a business man,
indeed, and began to hop gayly along,
swinging hio arms and thinking to
himself just how delicious and cool
that lee cream cone was going to taste
on tnte yvarm afternoon.

Now, you know, when you have five
slippery pennies in one warm; little
hand. uti'J yau run along swinging your
arms, just what may happen. Well,
that very thing happened to Jack! All
of a sudden, he hadn't gone very far
from home, either, but there, he opened
his hand and found only four pennies.
Due litiie penny had slipped out.

Of course, four pennies would never
buy an ice cream cone, not at all;
that is, not the big fat kind that Jack
wanted.

He tried to be real brave and began
to hunt for that little runaway penny,
but his face drooped as he thought
bow hard ho had worked for it.

He retraced his steps slowly, look-
ing in the high grass on one side of
Ihe cement walk and in the soft, vel-re- ty

lawn on the other side of the
walk, among the dandelion blossoms,
and, in fact, everywhere but the right

, place, for then he would surely have
found it, you know.
. He went round and round, down the

walk, through the grass and back
again, but no penny could be find.

. Then all of a sudden what was
!that? Jack looked up into the apple
; tree. Why! He hadn't noticed before
that it was an apple tree. What a lot
af fairy 'rclossoms there were; big, pink,

. smelly blossoms, all nodding and smil- -;

ing at him in such a friendly manner.
And right there, near a queer little
hanging nest, sat the brightest, pretti-
est oriole Jack had ever seen.

As Jack' looked up the bird cocked
Me head saucily to one side and re--
peated the very words that had star-tie- d

him a moment ago "Rest-awhil- e,

Jckle boy! Rest-a-whlle- !"

, Now, ,!itle Jack was very, very tired,
10 he Just sat right down there on the

' sool, soft grass and rested his back
igainst the tree, as the oriole had told
ilm to do. .

He watched the leaves as they flick --

sred about about in tho light breeze,
lending funny little shadows dancing
jrer the lawn. He listened to the
birds chattering scolding and slng-- ;
in hy turns.

- Then there was the oriole again,
laying. Just as sure as you live:
Come up, Jackie boy! Come up!"
Jack wiped his "sleeve across his

pondering eyes and looked up through
to the bough where the oriole sat
iwaying back and forth. And as he
looked the bird waved a wing and

. notioned to bittil.
"Come up!" rh repeated. ' X3om

;ip"
, "Hor can I?" asked the little fellow,
j:", crossly.

"Why. Just climb," replied the oriole.
! Can't do anything h you donf try."
I And th first thine Jaclc knew he
: 4 UoMa un-t- h apjtlo tree, hand
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